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ANNOUNCER?  ’’Uncle  Sam's  Forest  Rangers’* 

MUSIC?  Quartet,  “Rangers*  Song." 

ANNOUNCER;  The  Forest  Products  Laboratory  maintained  by  the  U.  S. 

Forest  Serivee  at  Madison,  Wisconsin,  has  become  a vital 
agency  in  the  increase  of  the  world’s  knowledge  of  wood 
and  its  properties  and  uses.  There  is  urgent  demand  for 
the  assistance  of  its  trained  scientists  in  solving  many 
problems  of  wood  use,  and  incidentally  some  amusing  and 
interesting  cases  have  been  solved  by  the  laboratory  experts. 
A tree  growing  precariously  on  top  of  a court  house,  was 
discovered  to  be  getting  its  nourishment  from  the  soluble 
nutriments  in  the  composition  of  the  roof;  the  age  of  the 
blazes  on  three  boundary  trees,  accurately  determined  by  the 
Laboratory  scientists,  won  an  Important  case,  for  the  federal 
government;  a treasure  ship  was  identified  by  its  wooden 
hull.  But  the  solving  of  such  cases  is  only  an  incidental 
part  of  the  work  of  the  Forest  Products  Laboratory,  Its 
major  endeavor  is  in  the  development  of  more  efficient 
use  of  wood  and  wood  products. 

And  now  again  to  the  Pine  Cone  National  Forest,  where 
Ranger  Jim  Robbins  and  his  assistant,  Jerry  Quick,  as  you 
know  have  become  Involved  in  the  mystery  of  a gold  robbery, 
Irish,  Tom  Collins,  who  has  been  prospecting  near  the  Pine 
Cone  National  Forest  for  years,  had  hidden  his  savings 
in  gold  dust  in  his  cabin. 
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TOM? 


^ JIMS 
• JERRYs 
TOM^ 


* 


JERRY: 


TOM: 


The  same  night  that  news  came  of  a gold  strike  on  the  claim  of 
Pete  Shank,  whose  dlggins  were  located  not  far  from  the 
Irishman,  Tom  was  robbed  of  all  his  savings.  Jim  and  Jerry- 
started  investigating  the  robbery  and  asked  the  assistance 
of  Dr.  Davidson,  a scientist  from  the  Forest  Products 
Laboratory,  who  happened  to  be  working  on  their  district 
at  the  time.  Suspicion  has  pointed  strongly  to  Mike  Bundy, 
a ne*er-do-well  in  that  vicinity  who  has  caused  trouble 
before,  although  last  week  it  seemed  that  Mike  had  provided 
himself  with  a perfect  alibi  Meanwhile  Ranger  Jim  had 
discovered  a piece  of  evidence  that  he  thought  might  be  of 
value,  and  accordingly,  we  find  Jim,  and  Jerry  and  Dr.  Davidson 
this  morning  have  gone  up  to  Tom  Collins  cabin  where  they 
hope  to  find  verification  of  the  new  evidenceo 

(FADING-  IN)  Come  in,  gentlemeno  Come  Inc  I been  wonderin” 
when  yeM  come  up  to  me  little  cabin  again » 

(FADING-  IN)  How  are  you,  Tom? 

(FADING  IN)  Ho-w'^re  you  feelin”  now,  Tom? 

I®ve  still  got  a lump  on  me  head,  Jerry,  big  as  an 

egg,  where  that  hay then  slugged  me.  See  it?  Look  at  that, 
will  ye? 

4l  ® bumpo  He  must^ve  given  you  quite  a slug,  Tom. 
Faith  an'  he  did  thatc 
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JIMS 

You  remember  Mr.  Davidson,  don't  you  Tom?  He  was  down  at  the 

* 

Post  Office  the  day  you  were  tellin'  us  about  the  trip  you 

wanted  to  malte  to  Ireland.. 

TOMS 

Aye,  that  I do.  And  well  I remember  it.  That  bein'  the 

day  before  my  gold  was  took. 

, DR.  DS 

Maybe  you  can  give  us  some  help  on  the  case.  . 

TOMS 

Aye,  Dr.  Davidson,  an’  if  we  can  catch  that  Mike  Bundy, 

I’ll  take  care  of  'im  meself.  An*  has  the  sheriff  caught  up 

with  ’im  yit? 

•TERRYS 

I don't  know.  He  was  out  lookin’  for  him  last  night. 

JIMS 

(CHUCKLING-)  I s’pect  he’d  find  Mike  Bundy  right  back  in 

TOMS 

his  own  cabin  up  the  road  there,  if  he  came  up  this  wayo 

In  his  cabin?  Begorra,  what “re  we  waitin'  for?  Let's  get 

*lm  then.  The  hay then  skunk o 

JIMS 

\ 

Hold  it  a minute,  Tom^  It  seems  that  Mike  has  a sort  of 

aliblr. 

JERRYs 

I’ll  say  he  has. 

TOMS 

What  do  ye  mean? 

JIMS 

Mike  says  he  was  on  the  way  to  hte  wedding  the  night  your 

gold  was  stolen. 

TOMS 

Weddin*^?  Mike  Bundy? 

JIMS 

That's  what  he  sayso  He  married  a widow  from  down  near 

Big  Bend. 

JERRY s 

A widow  with  three  children. 
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It  serves  him  righto  And  I- hope  they  plague  him  *till 
he's  out  of  his  witSo  'Twould  be  like  that  rascal  to  steal 
my  gold  and  then  try  to  make  himself  respectable  by  gettin*. 
married.  But  how  did  ye  know  he  said  that? 

Mike  stopped  by  the  Ranger  Station  last  night  and  told  meo 
He  did?  J An’  ye  didn't  arrest  'ini  on  the  spot? 

I don't  have  authority  to  make  arrests  except  in  cases 
involving  National  Forest  regulations,  Tom.  All  I want  to 
do  is  help  the  civil  authorities  find  out  the  truth  In^thls 

case . 

But  ye  could  have  called  the  sheriff,  Jicio 

We  have  no  proof  yet  that  Mike  is  guilty,  d’omo 

Well,  maybe  you “re  right,  but  I® 11  never  believe  it  was 

anyone  else  but  that  unprincipled  critter,  Mike  Bundyc 

Well,  anyway,  Tom,  I“ve  got  a piece  of  wood  here  that 

might  tell  us  some thing o Dr^  Davidson  had  a look  at  it  under 

his  microscope  and  proved  it's  the  kind  of  wood  we  thought  it 

waso 

An  what  in  the  world  d'ye  think  that  little  stick  of  wood's 
got  to  do  with  it? 

We  can  tell  you  better  after  we  find  another  sample  of  wood 
to  match  the  one  we  haveo  I brought  along  ray  microscope  so 
we  could  do  the  work  right  here. 
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TOMS 


JERRY? 
A TOMS 


DRo  I>s 

TOM? 

JIM3 

TOMS 

JERRY? 

TOMS 

JIMS 

TOMS 

JIMS 


TOMS 

JERRYS 

TOMS 


Microscope?  And  what  good'e  a thing  like  that  to  tellin’ 
what  a piece  of  wood  is?  I could  do  better  myself  without 
oneo 

You  can  see  a lot  of  things  with  a microscope,  Tom. 

I®m  beggln®  yer  pardon,  Doctor,  but  I learned  what  I know 
about  wood  from  usin’  it.  And  the  way  to  Judge  a piece 
of  wood  is  to  smell  of  it  and  feel  it  and  heft  it.  And 
there  ain't  no  gadgets  on  that  mloryscope  of  yours  can  do 
all  that,  is  there? 

Rot  quite.  But  I think  It'll  show  what  we  want  to  know. 

Well,  I ainH  of  a mind  to  put  much  stock  in  it. 

The  day  we  saw  you  down  at  the  Post  Office,  you  were  carryln' 
a new  rifle  you'd  Just  bou^to  Where ®d  you  get  it? 

It  come  all  the  way  from  back  east. 

There  you  are,  Doctorc  The  rifle  box  was  most  likely 
eastern  white  pine. 

What  Is  It  you're  after  talkin'  about?  Rifle  box? 

That,  rifle  you  bou^t,  Tom,  came  in  a box  that  looked  like 
it  was  made  of  eastern  white  pine. 

Yea. 

There  isn't  much  of  that  kind  of  wood  used  in  this  part  of  the 
country c 
I see . 

Where  is  the  box,  Tom?  Do  you  still  have  it? 

Faith,  no,  lad.  I've  no  idea  in  the  world  where  it  is. 

Maybe  burnt  up  by  noWo 
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JERRY? 

, TOM? 
JIM? 

TOM? 

JIM? 

TOM? 

(PAUSE) 

JERRY? 

.JIM? 

JERRY: 

JIMS 

JERRY? 

JIMS 

DR:,  Ds 

JIM? 


(DEFLATED)  Burnt  up? 

Or  thrown  away,  or  lost,  or  HI  wen  knows  what. 

Don't  you  suppose  we  could  find  at  least  a part  of  it, 'Tom? 

Do  you  have  any  Idea  where  it  could  be? 

Aye,  if  we  were  to  look  we  might  be  able  to  find  some  of  It 
lyin'  aroundo 

Let's  look  around  the  cabin  hersc 

Sure,  an'  we  might  find  a scrap  of  it  on  the  woodpile,, 

Here's  a piece  of  boxwood,  Jim,  maybe  that's  Itn 
Hope,  that® 8 not  white  pine  — 

Shucks,  nothing  else  around  here  that  looks  like  Ito 

I'd  sure  like  to  find  that  box  =■-  hey,  what's  that  over  there 

by  the  shed? 

Walt  a minute  maybe  this  is  it,  Jlmo  Here's  several 
pieces  split  up  for  kindllngo  Maybe  we  could  fit  some  of 
'em  together and  — 

Yep,  let's  ask  Dr.  Davidson  to  look  at  'emo  — Will  you. 

Dr,  Davidson? 

Surely.  I guess  I'd  better  set  up  the  microscope  in  the 
cabin  there  on  Tom's  table,  (CHUCKLING)  If  you  think  it 
wouldn't  worry  Tora  too  much. 

(CHUCKLING)  I'm  afraid  Tom  doesn't  have  much  faith  in 
scientific  methods. 
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JIMg 
SOUNDS 
JERRY S 
JIM? 

SOUNDS 

PETEg 

JIMS 

PETES 

JIMS 

PETEs 

JIMS 

PETES 


We  msiy  be  able  to  change  his  Hind  for  him. 

(CHUCELINO)  That’s  a big  assignment,  to  change  Tomls  mind, 
(GOING  OFF)  1*11  ask  him  to  give  me  a hand  with  the 
instruments o 
All  right* 

MOTOR  TRUCK  APPROACHING,  OFF. 

Who® 8 that  coming  down  the  road,  Jim? 

Looks  like  that  old  truck  of  Pete  Shank’s.  — Yeah,  that’s 
who  it  is,  Pete  Shank*  (CALLS)  Hi  there,  Pete.  Where  you 
going? 

TRUCK  PULLS  UP  STOPS 
(OFF)  Howdy,  Ranger. 

Pulling  up  stakes,  are  you  Pete? 

Yes  sir.  I sold  my  claim  to  a fella  in  Willow  Glen  so  I-^ni 
heading  out  fer  the  coast. 

Ain"t  losing  any  time,  are  you,  Pete? 

No  siree  =-  Say,  this  is  Tom  Collins®  place,  ain’t  it? 

Yep. 

Yeah  (LAUGHS  NERVOUSLY)  Didn’t  notice  where  I was  when 
I pulled  up.  Say,  have  they  caught  that  fella  Mike  Bundy 
yet,  the  guy  that  robbed  Tom? 
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JIMS 

FETES 

JIMS 

PETES 

JIMS 

PETES 

JIMS 


PETES 
JERRY s 
PETES 
•JSRRYs 
PETES 

JIMS 

PETES 

JIMS 

PETES 


JIMS 


Not  that  I know  ofo  W©  Just  came  up  here  to  check  up  on 
some  evidence  we  found, 

(QUICKLY)  Did  you  find  something? 

(CASUALLY)  Oh,  nothing  much.  Nothing  to  get  excited  overc 
I see  — any  new  suspects  or  anything? 

M-ra-m  - one  or  twOo 
Anybody  I ® d know? 

Well,  we  can't  say  anything  'till  we're  sure,  of  course o 
Might  cause  some  trouble o 
Yeah,  I suppose  it  would  — 

So,  you  sold  your  claim,  huh,  Pete? 

Uhuh,  Sold  it  to  a fella  in  Willow  Glen, 

Anybody  else  around  your  place  struck  gold  so  far? 

I don't  know.  Haven't  heard  of  any^  But  there's  a lot  of 
'em  up  there  lookin'  around. 

Leavin'  us  rlgh‘5^  away,  huh  Pete? 

Yeah,  I was  figurin'  on  gpin'  to  -•>*  er  well,  somewhere  out 
to  the  coast. 

Glad  I saw  you  before  you  left. 

Huh?  Oh,  sure  — Yeah,  I was  figurin’  on  stoppin'  by  to 
tell  you  so  long,  — . Say,  I seen  they  got  out  some  handbills 
with  a description  of  Mike  Bundy o 
Yeah,  so  they  dido 
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PETES 

It  sure  looks  bad  for  him,  lightln'  out  that  way  on  the  night 

« 

of  the  robbery. 

JIMS 

Maybe  he  had  some  other  reason  for  leaving. 

PETES 

1 

What *6  the  idea  of  leavin'  in  the  middle  of  the  night  then? 

JIMS 

Mike  always  was  kinda  crazy,  you  know. 

» PETES 

Well,  I wasn't  go in'  to  say  anything  about  this,  but  I reckon 

I ought  to,  so  as  to  help  you  fellas  out. 

JIMS 

What's  that,  Pete? 

PETES 

You  remember  I told  you  about  that  tourist  cornin'  up  to  my 

tent  and  stlckln*  his  head  in  and  askin'  where  the  main  road 

was? 

JIMS 

Yesc 

PETES 

Well,  before  the  tourist  came  I heard  a car  out  on  the  road 

and  I came  out  of  my  tent  to  see  where  it  was.  It  was  Just 

cornin'  up  from  Tom'x  cabin  down  here,  so  I watched  it  'till 

it  was  past  my  place.  And  I seen  plain  as  day  that  it  was 

Mike  Bundy  in  that  old  rattle  trap  of  his.  You  couldn't  miss 

it. 

JIMS 

Are  you  sure  it  was  Mike? 

PETES 

There's  nobody  else  around  here  got  a car  like  his. 

JIMS 

(SOUNDS 

Couldn't  it  have  been  the  tourist  that  was  lost,  try in'  to 

find  his  way? 

AUTO  STARTS  FADINO  IN  WAY  OFF) 

(SOUNDS 
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PETES 

Gil.  noo  ‘Cause  I got  a good  look  at  his  car  when  he  drove 
away  to  telephone  into  town  about  me  strikin’  gold  on  my 

claim o 

JIMS 

To  telephone  Into  town? 

PETES 

Sure*  That’s  how  the  news  about  my  strike  got  outo 

JIMS 

I thought  the  tourist  drove  into  town  and  told  us  himself—’ 

PETES 

No,  that  ain’t  the  way  it  waso  The  tourist  telephoned  from 

Tom  Collins’  place  that  --  (STOPS  ABRUPTLY) 

JIMS 

(QUIETLY)  From  where,  Pete? 

(SOUNDS 

AUTO  IN  CLOSE  — > BRAKES  SCREECH  - STOP  MOTOR  - CAR  DOOR  SLAMS) 

PETES 

What's  that?  Who’s  that  drivin’  up? 

JIMS 

Sounds  like  he’s  in  a hurryo 

MIKES 

(OFF  - EXCITED)  Hey,  Jim!  Jim  Robbins J 

JIMS 

It ‘ s Mike  Bundy  o 

MIKES 

(FADING  IN)  Jim,  they’re  after  me.  The  sheriff  and  his 

whole  gang's  after  me. 

JIMS 

Are  they,  Mike?  What’s  up? 

MIKES 

I was  leavin’  for  Big  Bend  to  get  the  wife  and  kids,  and  when 

I come  out  of  my  place  to  drive  away,  I seen  a car  load  of  men 
cornin’  up  the  road.  One  of  ’em  took  a shot  at  me.  I seen  it 

was  the  sheriff’s  car  so  I hit  out o Seen  you  here  as  I came 

JIMS 

by. 

Better  wait  right  here,  MlkSc  Won’t  do  you  any  good  trying 
to  get  awayo  --  Wait  a minute,  Pete.  Where  XQU  go in? 

PETES 

I was  just  — er  - I gotta  be  gettin'  along,  I guesso 
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JIMS 

S*pose  you  stick  around  a little  while,  Pete.  I want  to  ask 

you  somethingo 

(SOUNDS 

DOOR  OPENS,  OFF)  • 

JERRY s 

(FADIW&  IN  - EXCITED)  Hey,  Jim,  Dro  Davidson's  got  'em 

fitted  together..  It's  the  rifle  box  all  ri^t,  and  he's 

matched  up  that  piece  you  — (SURPRISED)  Say,  what's  this, 

a con'‘»^entlon?  How  corns  Pete  and  Mike  — 

JIMS 

It's  all  right,  Jerry.  You  say  it's  the  rifle  box? 

JERRYS 

Yeaho  You  can  even  see  part  of  the  neune  of  the  arms  company 

stamped  on  it.  And  that  piece  of  wood  you  had  fits  right  in 

The  microscope  shows  a perfect  match  in  the  annual  rings  of 

the  wood. 

JIMS 

Hmmo  That  tells  ue  a lot. 

(SOUNDS 

DOOR  OPENS,  OFF) 

TOMs 

(FADING  IN)  The  Doctor  sure  put  thim  pieces  of  wood  together 

slick  Jim.  You  oughta-» ( STOPS  ABRUPTLY) 

JIMS 

What ' s the  matter,  Tom? 

TOMS 

Begora J Am  I seeln'  what  I see  or  ain't  I?  (RISING  ANGER) 

Mike  Bundy,  I told  ye  oncet  if  ye  set  foot  on  me  place  again 

I'd  whale  the  livin'  daylights  outa  ye., 

JIMS 

Take  it  easy,  Tom. 

TOMS 

Ye  Sneakin  old  polecat.  If  ye  ever  prayed  in  yer  life, 

start  doin'  it  now. 
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MIKSs  (FIGHTIN*  MAD)  You  block-headed  Irishman,  1*11  break  your 

neck  for  — 

TOMS  Where  ®s  my  gold,  ye  thief  in  the  night  I St.and  back  all  of 

ye,  whilst  I — 


JIMS 

TOMS 

JIMS 


JERRY S 
JIMS 
JERRY s 


(TOPPING  THEM)  Shut  up,  Tomo  And  you  too,  Mike. 

1*11  not  leave  a rib  in  his  — = 

(CPIACKING  DOWN)  Stop  it,  I said.  You  two  gamecocks  can 
argue  it  out  later  on.  Just  hang  onto  yourselves  while 
I ask  a couple  of  questions.  Jerry J 
Yes,  Jim. 

Ask  Dr.  Davidson  to  come  out  here  a minute,  will  you? 
Okay  — » wait,  Jim,  — isn't  that  the  sheriff's  oar  coining 
down  the  road?  Gee,  they  sure  are  burning  it  up. 


(SOUND,  AUTO  APPROACHING  OFF) 


*^^^*''*  that's  the  sheriff.  Here  he  comes. 

(AUTO  COMING  UP,  STOPS,  OFF) 

(VOICES  OFFl  “THERE  HE  IS“  — “KEEP  ’IM  COVERED”  — ”IT’S  MIKE  BUNDY, 
BOYS,  DON'T  LET  *11!  GET  AWAY”). 


JIMS 


(RAISING  VOICE)  Hold  on  a minute,  Sheriff,  will  you? 


I®ve  got  some  new  evidence  to  show  you® 


(VOICES  COMING  UPg^WHAT  IS  IT,  JIM?”  "BETTER  GET 

GUY  BUNDY  'FORE  HE  STARTS  S'-METHING" ) 


THE  CUFFS  ON  THAT 
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Wait  a minute,  boys  — let's  see  if  we  can  get  this  thing 
'straight.  The  night  that  Tom  Collins  here  was  robbed, 

Mike  Bundy  disappeared,  didn't  he?  He  says  he  went  off 
to  get  married  to  a widow  over  in  Big  Bend,  and  I reckon 
we  can  check  up  on  that  if  we  need  to  by  looking  up  the 
preacher  and  the  marriage  records,  and  find  out  whether 
he's  telling  the  truth  or  noto  It  seems  there's  been  bad 
blood  between  Mike  Bundy  and  Tom  Colllne  here  — > some 
argiiment  over  trap  lines  or  something.  That  same  morning 
before  the  robbery,  I ran  onto  Tom  Collins  down  at  the 
Post  Office,  and  he  told  me  how  he*d  saved  up  quite  a 
little  pile  from  his  work  on  his  claim » Maybe  somebody 
overheard  him  telling  me  about  it,  — But  anyway,  Tom  got 
a new  rifle  that  morning.  He  said  he  got  it  because  Mike 
Bundy  had  been  threatening  him 

Don't  you  go  tryin®  to  get  away  there,  Bundy.  I better  slip 
the  cuffs  on  yuh  right  now. 

Wait  a minute.  Sheriff  --  now,  that  new  rifle  of  Tom's  came 
shipped  in  a wooden  box.  We've  Just  located  some  pieces  of 
that  box  here  at  Tom's  place o There's  no  doubt  about  those 
pieces  being  part  of  the  box,  is  there,  Dr,  Davidson? 

Ho  doubt  at  all,  Jim.  I was  able  to  reconstruct  enough 
of  the  box  to  show  the  imprint  of  the  arms  company  and  most  of 
the  shipping  address. 
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Well,  the  night  Tom  Collins  was  robbed,  someone  drove  his 
truck  over  here  to  Tom*e  cabin  and  left  it  down  the  road 
aways.  Then  he  got  Tom  outside  by  making  a noise  at  the  dooro 
Then  he  slugged  him,  and  dragged  him  back  inside  and  then 

V. 

went  after  his  trucks  I reckon  he  drove  it  up  in  front  of 
the  cabin  where  it® s rock  here  and  the  tires  wouldn®t  leave 
any  marks.  An*  then  he  yanked  the  phone  off  the  wall, and 
put  Tom'’s  gold  in  his  truck  and  was  about  to  start  off  when 
he  noticed  he  didn®t  have  a pin  for  the  end  gate  on  his 
trueko  So  he  picked  up  a stick  of  wood  out  back  here  and 
used  it  to  fasten  the  end  gate  on  his  trucko  — Have  you 
got  that  stick  of  wood  there,.  Dr,  Davidson? 

Right  here,  Jlmo 

This  stick  came  from  that  rifle  box,  did  it,  Doctor? 
Unquestionably,  it  fits  in  with  the  other  pieces,  and  the 
microscope  shows  a perfect  match  in  annual  rings  and  cellular 
structure  in  the  woodo 

Well,  boys,  I found  this  stick  of  wood  on  Pete  Shank® s truck, 

I reckon  Pete  Shank's  the  man  you  want,  sheriff,  not  Mike  Bundy 
"rT'S  PETE  SHANK  DONE  IT'*  --  "CRAB  HIM  BOYS”  ETC, 

Hey,  look  here  - you  ain't  got  nothin'  on  me  — I 
I found  the  stick  on  Pete's  truck  the  night  he  spread  the 
story  about  striking  it  rich  on  his  claim. 
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PETEg  But  --  but  yuh  can*t  pin  It  on  me  with  --«•  I got  witnesses 

to  prove  -- 

^ JIMS  Take  ®ira  along,  sheriff « I s*peot  Dr.  Davidson *s  got 

enough  evidence  out  of  this  little  stick  of  wood  to  prove 
he® 8 guilty  in  any  court  in  the  country a 
(BilBBLS  OP  VOICES) 

Looks  like  you  can  go  free,  Mike  Bundy » 

MIKES  You  shore  got  me  out  of  a hole,  Jim. 

^ JIMS  I kinda  felt  you  were  innocent  from  the  start,  MikCo  — « 

Say, I s*pect  that  widow  you  up  and  got  married  to  down  in 
Big  Bend® 11  be  gettin*  kinda  anxious  for  you  to  come  and 
^ get  *er,  won't  she? 

MIKEs  I s®pect  she  is, 

(FADE, OUT) 

• ANi'IOUNCERs  Uncle  Sanies  Forest  Rangers  is  presented  each  Friday  by  the 
National  Broadcasting  Company,  with  the  cooperation  of  the 
United  States  Forest  Serlvce, 
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